I didn't say any more. For one thing I'd been mot* or less
told to shut up, and for another there wasn't anything to say
anyhow.
Finally he gave Tilly another snorter to think about and
dismissed us. I gathered that he thought Tilly was the side's
real research man. Anyhow he didn't give Joe or me any
presents in that line. But as we came out he called Joe back.
Tilly and I went upstairs in silence. When we got into our
room we looked at one another and then Tilly began to laugh.
He very seldom laughed, and when he did it was a peculiar
affair in which he didn't smile but just opened his mouth and
made a clucking noise.
After a while he stopped, poked his nose at me and said,
"Hydrogen ion concentration/' and laughed some more.
I just said, " Oh God!" and sat down at my desk.
After a while I said, " What the hell are we to do now?"
Tilly said, "Hydrogen ion concentration and the stability
of rings of something, and if we want to do anything else we
must get permission from the Director, or, in his absence
.from his deputy, Mr. Waring."
" Of course he doesn't understand the position at all," I saidj
trying to be reasonable. " He's thinking of a university depart-
ment with people working for Ph.D.s. The whole things
fatuous."
"Weil, you can't blame him" said Tilly. "He said he'd
agreed it all with his deputy, Mr. Waring.3' The mister part of
it seemed to have hit him hard.
I said, " I wonder if we ought just to walk out right away?
Perhaps that's what he meant us to do?"
"That's up to you,'* said Tilly characteristically. "I'll do
whatever you say." He sat down at his desk, pushed his glasses.
up on his forehead and started to punch his machine. I don't
think he was calculating anything in particular. It was just
that the noise comforted him.
I was still sitting trying to think what to do next when the
door burst open and Joe came blundering in. His face was as
white as a sheet and his eyes were like saucers. He said;
" Hey. I've been flung out!"
I got up and said, ff What?"
" I've been sacked."
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